ITALIAN   AMERICANS

passing one Ai'da, several grand dukes from Rigoletto,
also a Sparafiicile who was the bandit in Rigoletto with
a black patch over his eyes, dancing with his tragic
Maddalena. President Susca kissed the hand of Mme
Zuccara, who was all those operatic heroines rolled into
one, and we found that seats had been reserved for us in
a front-row box in the first balcony; another one was
occupied by Oggiano, Fifth Avenue's leading Italian-
American art photographer, who was just back from
Rome, where he had done a lot of intimate studies of
Mussolini. Others were filled with Italian-American
journalists, and a little farther along was Generoso
Pope, probably the richest of all self-made Italian
Americans. Out in the middle of the vast Armoury
on a flower-decked platform was a big brass band, tubas,
bass drums, all the usual instruments, plus a battery of
accordions! In the intervals between dancing the band
played Torna a Surriento, Funiculi Funicula, O Sole
Mio. The crowd became nostalgic for sunny Italy.
They also sang Italian words to the tunes of " Mary
had a Little Lamb," " London Bridge is Falling Down/'
but the music that drove the crowd wild and that they
all joined in singing was Faccietta Nera (" Little Black
Girl"), written since the conquest of Ethiopia. The
words are addressed to an Ethiopian child, and run,
" Little black girl, you had a different country before,
but now you are under the red, white, and green flag,
and you're safe, and you will be prosperous and happy,
so don't be afraid of anything. Don't cry, Faccietta
Neraf9

It became clear to me at this Barbers5 Ball, and
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